AN INNER CHAMBER OF YF-PING

this service he binds his ghost to attend your ghost
through three cycles of time in the After."

kilt is remitted," said Chang Tao generously, as
he resumed his way, " May the path be flattened
before your weary feet."

Thus, unsought as it were, there was placed
within Chang Tao's grasp a staff that might haply
bear his weight into the very presence of Melodious
Vision herself. The exact strategy of the under-
taking did not clearly yet reveal itself, but *' When
fully ripe the fruit falls* of its own accord," and
Chang Tao was content to leave such detail to the
guiding spirits of his destinies. As he approached
the outer door he sang cheerful ballads of heroic
doings, partly because he was glad, but also to
reassure himself.

"One whom he expects awaits," he announced to
the keeper of the gate. " The name of Wo, the son
of Weh, should suffice,"

14 It does not." replied the keeper, swinging his
roomy sleeve specifically. "So far it has an empty,
short-stopping sound. It lacks sparkle; it has no
metallic ring. . . . He sleeps."

" Doubtless the sound of these may awaken him,"
said Chang Tao, shaking out a score of cash.

" Pass in, munificence. Already his expectant
eyes rebuke the unopen door."

Although he had been in a measure prepared by
Wo, Chang Tao was surprised to find that three
persons alone occupied the chamber to which he
was conducted. Two of these wrere Shen Yi and a
trusted slave; at the sight of the third Chang Tao's
face grew very red and the deficiencies of his
various attributes began to fill his mind with dark
forebodings, for this was Melodious Vision and no
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